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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Hilario, (friend to Carlos) = Mr. Lewis. 
Carlos, = - =» Mr. Pope. 
Fractioſo, (a man in power at 

Meſſina) - - Mr. Qaict. 
Count Montoni, (a Sicilian nobleman) Mr. Harty. 
-Mentauban, (Falconer to the Count) Mr. Incledon. 
Bernardo, (Steward to ditto) Mr. M*Cready. 
Cloddy, (a country fellow) - Mr. Fawcett. 
Valoury, (ſervant to Carlos) Mr. Munden. 
Fiſherman, = - - Mr. Pawel. 
Centinel, - » - - Mr. Villiamſan. 
Serjeant, = - - =- Mr. Davenport. 
Captain of a Veſſel, - - - Mr. Thompſon. 


Julia, { daughters to Frac- I Miſs Wallis. 
Conftantia, tiolo =. = Mrs. Mountain. 


Annette, (Conſtantia's woman) Mrs. Mattochs, 


Soldiers, Sailors, Servants, Attendants, c. 


SCENE—Meflina, and the party adjacent, aftepe 
wards on the coaſt of Calabria. 


. 


IN THE 


Myſteries of the Caſtle. 
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ACT IL 
— 
Cuoaus of S1cILIAan GiRLs, going to market, 


GaiLy tripping to and fro” 
We village maids to market go, 
And with jeſt and jocund lay, 
Oft' beguile the tedious way; 
Nor ſtop to make our purpoſe known, 
Till we've reached the deſtin'd town ; 


* | SOLO, 


oe 
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Ty Sh ſiniles and co meet 7 
| . cuſtomers we grect, 


And our pittance to improve ; 
Barter every thing but love. 


rn. DET. and CHORUS. 1. 


} £2119 


Feign'd affections, purchaſed atts, 0 
In accord with Yirgin hearts; 


There our innocence we prove, 


a 


Bartering love, alone for love, 


SONG; 


SONG—MonTAuBAN. 

Halloo ! Hallloo ! The morning is up, 

And the gallant Falconers abro 
We've each of us had a ſtirrupping® 

And of game we'll bring home a load-— 
Uncouple the Spaniels, and let the dogs try, 
See the Partridge there on the wing; 
Quick, quick! jollyFalconer,letthe hawks 1 

'Tis a pleaſure fit for a king. | 
Then mark the ſwift Hande him now 
make his ſtoop, +» 


Ah! down goes the game! call him in 
then | la * la leup ! 


TH 


Barons of old, and Princes ſo high, 
Loved hawking as their lives 
The healthofthe field, and the Falconerꝰ's cry 
Drova'd even the pipes of their wives: 
Our Hawks, they are a Gallantie ſnow, 
With rings and feathers ſo fine; | 
The Falconer laughs at ſports below, 
And cries, © the air is mise!“ | 
What Sportſmen to joys then inferior wou'd 
ſtoop, 
When the ſummit of ſporting is hawking | 
laleup! la leup! a 
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TRIO.—Auxzrrr, ConSTANTIA, and 


FRACTIOSO. 
Annette. Truſt to me. 
Conſtantia. | Depend'on me, 
We'll your confidence reward ; 
Annette. Lock and key —no hold can 
be— 

Both, Honor is the ſureſt guard; 
Fraftioſo. Safer ſtill when double barr d. 
Annette, Oh! how charming 
Frattioſo. How alarming. 

Still my ſhoulders feel the blow. 
Annette. I o ſuch maids— 
Fractioſo, Say, two ſuch jades, 
Annette, 3 
Con 3 Muſt delight where'er they go. 


Fraftieſon. Muſt diſtract where'er they go. 


\C/ us. ) 
SONG.,—CLoppy. 


In poaching all mankind delight, 
Late and early, 
Prizing dearly 

Every ſcheme by day or night 

To wire- draw one another: 

Friends to trap, the wit will try, 

He tips the wink, and cocks his eye, 

And while he looks ſo woundy ſly 

Makes game, e'en of his brother. 
Smoke the joke ; 
What fool ſo dull! 
Always grinning, 
Mouthing, chinning— 
Let us quiz, 
His ugly phiz ; 
Giggling, whilſt he's grinning 
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TRIO.—AxnzTTEt, ConSTANTIA, and 


FracrTios0. 
Annette. Truſt to me. 
Conflantia. Depend on me. 


We'll your confidence reward; 


Annette. Lock and key — no hold can 


Both, Fonor is the ſureſt guard; 


| Frattieſo. Safer ſtill when double bart d. 


Annette. Oh! how charming 
Fractioſo. How alarming. 
Still my ſhoulders feel the bloy. 
Annette. Two ſuch maids— 
Fratieſo, Say, two ſuch jades, 
Annette, 


Conf ® en delight where'er they go. 


; * Muſt diſtract whereꝰ er they go. 
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in poaching all mankind delight, 
Late and early, | 
Prizing dearly 
Every ſcheme by day or night 
To wire-draw one another : 
Friends to trap, the wit will try, 
He tips the wink, and cocks his eye, 
And while he looks ſo woundy ly 
Makes game, e'en of his brother. 
Smoke the joke; 
What fool ſo dull! 
Always grinning, 
Mouthing, chinning— 
Let us quiz, 


His ugly phiz; 
Giggling, whilſt he's grinning 
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cn) 
See Miſs and Madam lay their ſnares, 
Painted faces, 
Studied graces,  - 
All for catching unawares ; 
Flights of gameſome lovers ; 
Madam plays the Harpſicols, 
And ſqualls affected rigmarols, 
While Miſs in dancing, reels and drolls, 
New ſteps for lures diſcovers: 
Head and tail, 
Along ſhe'll ſail, 
Down the middle 
Turn and ſidle, 
With a hitch, and capering Itch, 
To tke true Scotch fiddle. 
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GLEE,—MoxnTauBan and Sportſmen. 


What ſhall he have who ſported beſt ? 
A ſhout of joy from all the reſt— _ 
'The honeſt heart, no doubts will ſtart ; 
But join the ſtrain before we part ; | 
The Horn, the Horn, the echoing Horn, 
Shall rouſe the Sportſmen ev'ry morn; 
On you the palm will fall, Sir; 
No, not on one, but all, Sir. 
| — Huzza! Huzza ! 
The loud Huzza 
Now ſends us all content away. 


END or ACT 1. 


SONG.—A NNETTE. 


A SWEET ſcented courtier once gave 
me a kiſs, 

And promiſed me mountains, if 1 would be 
his; 

But ſoon I found courtiers were callous to 

| ſhame, | 

And mountains and mole-hills with them 

were the fame. - i 


[ To RE $POXEN. ] 
For that very night, when I was at my 
favourite amuſement, liſtening, I heard 
a ruſtling of filks upon the ſtair-caſe, 
there was my ſpark making love to my 


lady's maid, rigged out in an old caft- 
off, of her miſtreſſes: ſo,— 


Soon I found courtiers, were callous, &c. 
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II. 


A widow, whoſe tears were unceaſingly ſhed, 


For her ſpouſe, her protector, her all, that 
was dead; 


Made me wonder the dame ſhould ſuch ſor- 
row ſurvive, 
Till I found that ſhe had a kind WY alive. 


[TO BE SPOKEN] 


For calling one day, with ſome bombazeen 
to renew her weeds with, I overheard a 
parley in the back drawing room, come 
ce widow, don't carry on this farce any 
ce longer, its troublefome to be ſqueezing 
e out tears from morning to night, marry 
ce me at once, you know my merit, —l 


« managed your late huſband's buſineſs 
ce the laſt five years of his life. 


No longer I wonder'd the dame ſhould ſur- 


vive, 


When I found that ſhe had a kind couſin 
alive, | 
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III. 


A maiden of ſixty, ſo pure and ſo prim, 

As tall as a maypole, and nearly as ſlim; 

Proteſted her pleaſures in life were all o'er, 

At length I perceived ſhe'd one comfort in 
ſtore. EG? 


- . 


| [To BE SPOKEN, ] ON 
For being invited to a ſnug, diſh of tea and 
a little ſcanda}, I chanced to go ſome- 
what ſooner than I was expected, and 
paſſing her chamber, I heard the corner 


cupboard unlock, and the following ſoli- 
loquy “ Come to my heart, my beſt ſup- 


< porter; man, faithleſs man, has ſlight- 
« ed and deceived me, you are the only 
« warm friend I have.” 
So I plainly perceiv'd, tho' laid flat on the 
” | floor, , 
Life ſtill has one comfort for maids of three 
"I. 
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SON G.—VaLouRY, 54 | 


On. what a Country for people to marry. 
in! 5 

Love and its comforts, they never miſcar- 
n e | 

Miſs wants a huſband, and Maſter a wife, 

Parents conſent, and they're happy for life; 

If one Bed won't do, 
They put up with two; 

The good wife loves to roam, 
The good man ſtays at home ; 
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At night they retire from their merry go- 


rounds, | 

He's got a few bottles—ſhe's loſt a few 
pounds ; 

If ſuch the delights, ſuch fond unions be. 
ſpeak, - -- 


Say, who would live ſingle a week? 


| _ Happy pair! 
Say who would live ſingle a weex? 


1 
= Fortune, perhaps, the dear couple may 
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ſmile upon; 


Field for the fair to ſnew off her grand ſtile 


upon; 
A coach and fix horſes—a ſervice of plate, 
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A beau for ſoft ſervice a dozen for ſtate. 
Should pocket be low, 
To traffic they go, 
A great rout is declared 
A rich faro prepar'd— 


The 


0 27 0 


The gueſts return lighter, perhaps than = 
Vent 
The ſuppers diſcharg'd—and the hoſts are 
content |— 
If wedlock ſuch permanent joys can diſplay 
Pray who would live ſingle a day? 
Charming ſcene! 


Pray who would bre ſingle a day, 


III. 


Lucky in theſe, they have other reſources 
tOO ; | | 
Sweet ſeparations, and tender divorces too, 
If our wife, in a friend too much confidence 
puts, NE 
We thruſt a ſtilletto ſtraight into his guts : 
They only look big, 
By a Counſellor's wig ; 
And the weapon they draw, 
Is a limb of the law, 


PF | Both 


( 28 ) 
Both parties for damage good naturedly ſue, 
And their wrongs are ſet night, 5 a Nabob 
odr Jew; 
If Waden ſuch recompenſe, have in their 
Ppow'r, 

Then who would live ſingle an hour? 

| Pleaſant Rogues ! 
Then who would live ſingle an hour? 
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FINAL E.—Chorus, 


Since the gladſome hour at length arrives, 


Which afffiction from rememberance drives 
We may hope, with faithful friends and 
wives, 
To be happy all our lives. 


. ; Solo. T7 

Ev'ry joy that's worth poſſeſſing, + 
Friendſhip chearing, love careſſing, 
Life's invaluable bleſſing, 

Nature's dear domeſtic ſcene; 


Shall, with all its ſweets ſurrounding, 
Sweets that nurture no chagrin; 
Sprightly ſong, and jeſt abounding, 
Witneſs that the heart's ſerene; 
For the gladſome hour at length arrives, 
Which affliction from remembrance drives, 
So we hopewith faithful friends and wives 
To be happy all our lives. 


MonTAUBAN, 


Age a kind indulgence ſhewing, 

While, on youth its gifts beſtowing, 

Will, their grateful hearts o'erflowing, 
Feel its early warmth renewed, 


ConsSTANnTIAac 
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Cors TAN TIA. 


Vouth, with native ardour firing, 

T ove and duty, both conſpiring, 

Every vengeful thought retiring, 
Is by generous care ſubdued ; 


Since the gladſome hour at length arrives, 

Which affliction from remembrance drives, 

Save the Bard who for your favour ſtrives, 
And be happy all your lives, 


THE END. 


